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THERE HE GOES AGAIN, 
AGNES. YOU TAKE HIM 
THIS TIME, HUH? ROOM 
212! GREGG BOLTON... 
LORD, IF HE KEEPS THIS 
up, ГИ Ce OUT OF 





THAT SCREAMING S 
ENOUGH TO RATTLE 


ANYONE, SALLY! 
GIVE ME THE MYPOI 


HE'S SEEN LIKE THIS EVER SINCE 
THEY BROUGHT НІМ /ፍ FOR 
THREE WEEKS... SCREAMING 
LIKE THAT. . . YELLING THOSE 


THREE WORDS. WILL 08. SWAN- 
SON EVER START CURING HM? 


Вит FOR DR. ALLEN SWANSON, GREGG BOLTON WAS ONE 

OF HIS MOST DIFFICULT PSYCHIATRIC PATIENTS. THE 

DOCTOR HAD TRIED EVERY THERAPY AT HIS DISPOSAL TO 68555 TALK,TO UNBURDEN 15 TORMENTED MIND, LED 
END THE POOR MAN'S CONTINUOUS RAVING, INCLUDING Bee 

INSULIN SHOCK AND ELECTRIC SHOCK. P GREGG, YOU MUST TRY ТО L/STEN 
ШУ THIS is HIS F/FTH ር: ТО ME...TRY TO ANSWER МЕ. 

ዘ SHOCK. IF HE DOESN'T 2 WHO оо YOU HATE? WHO? 





rf 


FINALLY, IN DESPERATION, DR. SWANSON CALLED IN A HE'S THE SOLE SURVIVOR OF ል POOR CHAP! 
CONSULTANT... DR. JOHN PEABODY... PLANE CRASH N THE РАС/Е/С.. | THAT'S ENOUGH 
ім R нмммм/ IS LUXURY AIRLINER BOUND FOR TO UNHINGE 
тне ሪታ па па а UNE BIVEN HIS HAWAII. HALFWAY THERE,THE PLANE | АМИ мно. 
SEEM ТО BREAK THROUGH ) THE WORKS. WHAT'S | | WENT DOWN IN FLAMES, AND SANK. OUT 
TO HIM. HE'S GETTING 5 HIS CLINICAL OF 45 PASSENGERS, HE ALONE WAS 

HISTORY, ALLEN? | FOUND, FLOATING AT SEA IN A SMALL 

= RUBBER RAFT, AFTER F/VE WEEKS. 





THERE'S MORE, JOHNS ONE ОҒ ЗАО! НЕ OBVIOUSLY SUFFERED - Y IN HIS M/GHT~ / HMMM. CERTAINLY 
THE REGISTERED PASSENGERS WAS | A SEVERE MENTAL TRAUMA MARES AND ዘዘ ነ NOT HIS BRIDE. 
HIS WIFEY SHE WAS HIS ሪያ/ጋድዖ | BROUGHT ABOUT BY INTENSE OUR 7ALKS,HE | PERHAPS SOMEONE 
THEY WERE ON THEIR HONEY- GRIEF PLUS THE STRAIN OF THE, CONSISTANTLY ) ELSE ON THE PLANE? 
MOON! THEY'D BEEN MARRIED 2 ሂ | SHOUTS THE PERHAPS...ALLEN, 
LESS THAN 5/4 HOURS WHEN ALONE FOR FIVE WEEKS... .) SAME THREE ` WE'VE 607 то PIN 
THE PLANE WENT DOWN... 9/4 THINKING OF HIS LOST НАР- /7 DOWN? WENE 
SHORT HOUR: š HERS” мном ( бот то BREAK 

FROM НІМ. SYMPTOMS, OF COULD НЕ ВЕ | 7HROUGH FOR А 

COURSE, ARE DEEP DEPRES- // TALKING DECENT INTERRO- 

SION...SUICIDAL TENDEN - ABOUT? 647/2,/#ፆ፲ SUGGEST 

CIES...HYSTERIA? > 2 МЕ USE AMYTALS 





Maximum DOSAGE ОҒ SODIUM AMYTAL, | AT LAST ТНЕ TRUTH SERUM WORKED 
[THE POPULARLY-KNOWN ‘TRUTHORUG, | 'TS/WONDER, DREDGING GREGG BOLTON É 
WITH ITS POWER TO RELEASE DEEP UP FROM THE BOTTOMLESS PITINTO | / 744? His 8#/DE?P HOW 
BARRIERS WITHIN THE SICK MIND, WHICH HE HAD PLUNGED. COULD HE HATE THE GIRL 
ALLOWING ITS TROUBLES TO POUR GREGG [ANSWER 55 HE'D JUST MARRIED ? IT 
OUT, WAS INJECTED INTO THE PATIENT. МЕ” YOU HATE 2 DOESN'T МАКЕ SENSE, JOHN! 
BUT ONLY THE THREE WORDS ERUPTED ПЕ IT DOESN'T EVEN MAKE 
FROM GREGG BOLTON'S LIPS..: THE RIGHT KIND OF 

WHO, GREGG? 7 WONSENSE FOR А 

TELL US МНО PSYCHIATRIST.. UNLESS 

YOU HATE! TELL ] IT'S /WVEATED WORD- 
РА 5 | À ING... DISGUISED TRUE. 


ka а È FEELING... 


THE OLDER PSYCHIATRIST SPOKE SLOW 

DISTILLED WISDOM OF LONG EXPERIENCE IN DEALING 

WITH ‘OUT-OF-ORDER’ HUMAN MINDS. SONS f š Ку Аа. 
SOMETIMES WE 74М6/.Ғ OURSELVES IN WRONG f LINDA! 1...1 MET 
COMPLEXITIES WHEN SIMPLICITIES ARE THE HER THREE MONTHS: 
RIGHT ANSWER. THAT TRITE SAYING... LOVE 

15 CLOSE TO WATE... MIGHT F/T GREGG. KEEP 

HIM 742А//Мб. GIVE НІМ ANOTHER 5ссз/ 


Za NE. 


OUR FIRST BURNING KISS SEALED OUR LOVE FOREVER: IT WAS 
А TENDER LOVE, PASSIONATE, DIVINE. WE LOVED UNTIL МЕ 
АСНЕР WITH AN INFINITE JOY THAT NEARLY BURST OUR 


LINDA, ГУЕ KNOWN 
You ALL MY LIFE... 
LONGER! 





NO LOVE MORE SUBLIME 
EVER EX/STED IN THIS 
CRAZY WORLD OF OURS. SHE 
WAS EVERYTHING ТО МЕ! 
MORE THAN L/FE/ HOW COULD 


I TELL YOU? LINDA WAS... 


LINDA? ይድ 
МУ WIFE. 


THE TWO PSYCHIATRISTS STRUGGLED WITH THEIR RAV- 
ING,SCREAMING PATIENT, FORCING НІМ BACK DOWN UPON 
THE PILLOW... 

THAT'S ALL THE AMYTAL WE | 
CAN R/SK GIVING HIM TODAY, 
JOHN. T'LL HOLD HIM! YOU'D 
BETTER GIVE HIM A SEDATIVES 


PUZZLING... HIS 
COMPLETE REVERSAL 
OF FEELINGS... 


EARLY THE NEXT MORNING, THE TRUTH-DRUG LAUNCHED 
GREGG FURTHER INTO HIS STORY. THE TWO PSYCHIATRISTS| 
LISTENED CLOSELY... 

WE WERE MARRIED SOON AFTER, AND LINDA WAS 

WINE... ALL MINEZ AFTER THE WEDDING PARTY, 

WE HAD № 7/МЕ ТО BE ALONE? OUR PLANE... 

OUR HONEYMOON PLANE...WAS WAITING TO TAKE 

US то ДАМА. WE RUSHED DIRECTLY TO THE 


LINDA? I НАТЕ HERS 
І НАТЕ HER! 


WELL, JOHN? IS THIS ) SOMETHING 
ONE А CORKER OR ጎ MUST HAVE HAP- 


TELLING US OF HIS 
HEAVENLY LOVE FOR 
LINDA...THE NEXT 


ОМ ነዘ HIS STORY, 
ALLEN. I'LL BE 
BACK TOMORROW. 


MOMENT SCREAMING / WE'LL GIVE HIM 
] 1 я ANOTHER AMYTAL 


"ТТ WAS TORTURE BEING SO CLOSE TO LINDA, SHE WAS 
MINE AND YET I COULD NOT HAVE HER... 
THE HONEYMOON 
SUITE OH,DARLING... 
ALONE? 





GENTLEMEN! WE'RE HAVING 

TROUBLE WITH THE OUTSIDE 

RIGHT ENGINE. THE PILOT WILL À 

FEATHER THE PROPELLER, WE 

STILL HAVE THREE ENGINES... 

MORE THAN ENOUGH TO REMAIN 
ALOFT.. ~ 


“WE PLUMMETED SEAWARD, LIKE A METEOR.. 
` A SMOKING SCREAMING TRAIL...” 


N-NOBODY ELSE 
SWIMMING AWAY! 


== 


“THEN, SUDDENLY, THE LURID RED GLARE ERRUPTING FROM 
THE CONKED-OUT ENGINE...THE DYING MOTOR GIVING UP THE 
GHOST IN LICKING FLAME. 


FIRES WE'RE ON FIRES, OH, LORD. 


“THE PLANE WAS A FUNERAL PYRE, FLOATING AND BURNING, 
GREMATING ITS PASSENGERS FOR THEIR WATERY GRAVE. 
SCREAMS ... OYING SHRIEKS ANO MOANS...THE GREEDY GUR- 
GLE AND HISS OF THE MOUNTAINOUS WAVES...IT WAS ALL А 
HELLISH CONFUSED MADNESS. - ሪያም: 


GREGG! WE'RE 
ALONE! ALL 





ል GREGG PAUSED ІМ HIS NARRATIVE, THE BITTERNESS 
OF THAT MOMENT IN HIS MEMORY ETCHED IN HIS PAIN- 
LINED FACE,THE TWO PSYCHIATRISTS EXCHANGED SIG— 
NIFICANT GLANCES , WHISPERING... 


‘WE PUT THE TRAGEDY OUT OF OUR MINDS. THERE WAS. 
NOTHING WE COULD DO FOR THEM, ALL THAT MATTERED, 
REALLY, WAS THAT WE WERE AZ/VE,..AND WE HAD ТО 
STAY ALIVE... 





THREE 
TURNS WE нар ASSUMED, 5ІМСЕ PEOPLE.. 
HE WAS PICKED UP ALONE IN THE 
RAFT, THAT HE WAS THE SOLE SUR- 
VIVOR. BUT...THEN..WHAT HAPPENED ` 
ІРРЕМЕО TO LINDAS 


` WE WERE ALIVE, YES. ВОТ WHAT 
TORTURE... WHAT REFINED EXQUISITE 
TORTURE. THAT TINY RUBBER RAFT. 
OUR “NUPTIAL SUITE”..OUR HONEY 
MOON “IDYLL"...” 


OH, LINDA, LINDA, MY POOR DARLING... 
COLD...WET...SHIVERING..MISERABLE.. 
HERE, INSTEAD OF IN A COZY HOTEL 
WARMED BY OUR LOVE... ም 







‘AND AFTER THE FOG, WHEN SEARCH PLANES HAD GIVEN 
UP AND NO LONGER COMBED THE AREA, THE SUN BEGAN TO 
BEAT DOWN UNMERCIFULLY, THIRST WAS A PARCHING 
FIRE IN OUR THROATS. HUNGER JOINED FORCES WITH 
THIRST, GNAWING AT OUR INSIDES. WE HAD SNATCHED NOT 
EVEN ል CRUMB FROM THE WRECK... 


GREGG! GREGG... I'M PÍ OH, LORD- МЕДР 05. 
STARVING 











“MISERY SWIFTLY BECAME UTTER 
WRETCHEDNESS...AS THE RAINS 
TURNED INTO VIOLENT STORMS 
THAT NEARLY PITCHED US INTO THE 


IT'S RAINING, LINDA! /T’S RAINING! ДА 
ORINK? DRINK ALL YOU CAN. THERE'S 

NO TELLING HOW LONG WE'LL DRIFT ጋ 
RESCUED! 


BEFORE WE'R 


"Вит WORSE WAS THE FOG AND THE 
CALM THAT FOLLOWED..THE DEADLY 
MONOTONOUS MIND-SMOTHERING 
HORROR OF JUST STANDING STILL 
ІМ THE GREY MIST, LISTENING HELP- 
LESSLY AS AN OCCASIONAL SEARCH 
PLANE DRONED BY HIGH OVERHEAD... 
+ ር... 


>” 









"МЕТ JUST ABOUT GIVEN UP WHEN ል FLYING FISH 
BLUNDERED ABOARD OUR RAFT AND WE POUNCED UPON IT 
WITH ANIMAL GROWLS. 

RIP IT APART, LINDA! 

DON'T WASTE A DROPS 

WOT EVEN THE GUTS. 





"Вит AFTER THE FISH...NOTHING...NOT A BITE... 
EXCEPT FOR THE FEW HANDFULS OF PLANKTON ፲ 
MANAGED TO SCOOP UP WITH MY HANDS. MAGGOTS 
ATE AT MY SOUL AS I WATCHED MY BELOVED 
GROW THINNER AND THINNER WASTING AWAY. 


50... HUNGRY...GREGG! SO. 

HUNGRY! AND NO SHIP...NO 

PLANE. IT'S HOPELESS.. 
HOPELESS! 











‘AWAY IN OUR GUTS,..THE ETERNITIES STRAINING ТО ЗЕЕ А 
SHIP ON THE HORIZON, A PLANE IN THE VAST BLUE ABOVE... 
THEY COULD NOT STOP US FROM HOLDING EACH OTHER... 
WARMING OURSELVES WITH OUR LOVE EACH COLD BITTER 


= 





DAY AFTER ENDLESS DAY... SITTING THERE. 

ME... UNDER THE BROILING SUN.., STARVIN 

SHE STARTED ТО BABBLE... ТО RAVE. 

MIND. SHE SAW THINGS THAT WEREN'T THERE... 


HEAR !ፒ GREGG? Y THERE /8/У/7 
IT'S А PLANE! ANY PLANE, 
THERE IT 18! THERE! ( LINDA! STOP 
WAVE TO IT, GREGG. МАКЕ | IT! 5700/77 
THEM SEE US. መም” 


Von 


` I шр Аш. І COULD ТО KEEP HER ALIVE... 








HERE, LINDA! мү BELT “CHEW IT? Үон, GREGGS OUR 
IT WILL HELP KILL THAT EMPTINESS | LOVES AT LEAST 


NOTHING WiLL 


INSIDE 
= KILL THATS 


YES, IF THAT FRIGHTFUL ORDEAL GREGGI WHEN YOU 
PROVED NOTHING ELSE, IT PROVED) WERE PICKED UP, 
THAT OUR LOVE WAS UWSHAKABLE..) YOU WERE ALONE? 
(STEADFAST...UTTERLY /MPERVIOUS | WHAT HAPPENED 
TO ANYTHING! TO THE LAST,LINDA TO LINDA? 
LOVED ME...AND Z LOVED LINDA! 


ግ 


` THIRST MUST HAVE MADE HER DRINK SEA WATER WHEN I 
WASN'T LOOKING! BEFORE MY EYES, IN THOSE LAST DAYS, 
Т WATCHED MY LOVE WRITHE...AND SCREAM IN AGONY... 
AND GAG... AND WRETCH...AND COUGH UP BILE...AND 
FINALLY, MERCIFULLY, DIE ..” 
Swit LINDA...SOB.. 
MY LINDA. 


THERE WAS А HUSHED МОМЕНТ FOLLOWING. А TEAR 
STOLE DOWN GREGG'S FACE. THERE WAS A WARM LOOK 
IN HIS ፳ሃፎኗ...ል FAR AWAY LOOK. HIS LIPS TWISTED 
INTO А HALF-SMILE. DOCTOR SWANSON BENT FOR - 
WARD, IMPATIENT FOR HIM TO GO ON... 

BUT THEN...WHEN DID YOU 

BEGIN ТО МАТЕ HERGREGG? 

WHAT HAPPENED? 


LISTEN ТО НІМ! 
WE'LL WEVER 
KNOW WHAT 
HAPPENED IF І 
DON'T GIVE Н! 


THERE'S МО 
NEED FOR 

ANOTHER SHOT, 
ALLEN/T 
KNOW WHAT 


THE MAN WAS AL/VE AFTER 

FIVE WEEKS N A LIFE 

RAFT, ALLEN. HOW COULD 

ል MAN STAY ALIVE WITH WO 

PROVISIONS..NO WATER 
FOR F/VE WEEKS! 


SWANSON SHOOK GREGG. GREGG'S EYES DARKENED. HIS 
FACE GREW TAUT ... ASHEN, 


You KNOW? YOU KNOW | HIS LOVE NEVER CHANGED! 
WHY НЕ CHANGED_.WHY > THE MIND IS А STRANGE THING, 
HIS LOVE CHANGED (7 ALLEN...YOURS..M/NE Í MEM- 
ORY-ASSOCIATION SOMETIMES 
TRICKS 05. WE HEAR WHAT WE 
WANT ТО HEAR. SOMETIMES WE 
HEAR WRONG! 


HE'S NOT SAYING ‘HATE, 
ALLEN! L/STEN CLOSELY! 
HE'S TELLING YOU WHAT HE 
0/0 AFTER LINDA DIED! HE'S 


TELLING HOW HE STAYED 
ALIVES 





JUST 60 WHERE YOU'RE W T оомт YYOULL 
GOING AND BE QUICK ABOUT 

ІТ AND STAY OFF THE 

STREETS. THIS TOWN 

AINT SAFE FOR A 

STRANGER THESE 


HEY, УОЦИ STRANGER! Y- YES f I'VE COME ТО SEE 
YOU JUST вот OFF THAT ONE OF MY CH/LDREN! 
TRAIN, D/ON'T YOU? 4 


ICE sus Е 
HE'D BE CRAZY ТО J JusTLeT V І BEG YOUR 

TRY AND TAKE ል HIM SHOW PARDON, ВИТ... 
TRAIN OUT! r HIS FACE. 15 THERE A 
ЗАМ HE'S HOLED | JUST LET 

UP IN TOWN... / НМ COME 





ONE ОЕ THE MEN WITH ል CLUB THE TAXI CAB DRIVER LED THE STRAN- 
STEPPED FORWARD... GER OUT OF THE STATION WAITING 

ROOM INTO THE LIQUID DARKNESS 
OUTSIDE! WHERE AGAIN. ІТ WAS RAINING HARDER NOW... 
You ӨСІМ”? 


YOU вот RELATIVES | ONE OF MY 
IN THIS TOWN? 
WONDERING IF y 


I COULD GETA 


YOU JUST GETIN 
он THAT TRAIN? 


STARTED THE MOTOR... 


с: THE BUS STATIONS OH? LOOKING 
WELL,WHEN YOU GET то ሃ0ሀ8/ I KNOWS T'VE JUST LIKE THIS...AND FOR SOMEONE? 
KID'S HOUSE, STAY THERES BEEN WARNEDS ALL THE 70409 LEADING 
А LOT OF TRIGGER- HAPPY 


BEING WATCHED. . 


юу OUT оғ TOWN. EVERYTHING'S. 
GUYS АВЕ ROAMIN' THE 
STREETS THESE NIGHTS... р 


THE CAB DRIVER PEERED AT HIS RIDER THROUGH THE 
REAR-VIEW MIRROR 

YEAH! WE'RE LOOKING WE DON'T KNOW WHO! МЕ Ч... AND THAT HE'S A 
FOR SOMEONE! WE'RE LOOKING DON'T KNOW HIS NAMES ALL MURDERER! 
FOR SOMEONE FEAL HARD... r WE KNOW IS WHAT HE LOOKS 


LIKE АМО THAT НЕ WAS ል 
STRANGER IN томы... 





THE STRANGER IN BLACK LEANED FOR- THE CAB DRIVER'S EYES NARROWED... 
WARD... 


‚ ፲'ዘ | 155 GROVE ?/ YOU 
DID you SAY.. | YEAH? MURDER! 


2 SURE You GOT THE 
MURDER? / THE GUY WE'RE LOOK- RIGHT ADDRESS? 
ING FOR KILLED А 


NINETEEN YEAR АА == а SOMETHING 
OLD GIRL... г. а WRONG? 


THE CAB DRIVER CHUCKLED. 


- ТНЕ GLEAMING МЕТ TAXI MOVED THROUGH THE BLACK DOWNPOUR, 
NOTHING'S WRONG/ То УНЕ_ HE'S BEEN... À ОР DESERTED SHIMMERING STREETS THAT HARBORED ONLY THE 
JUST THAT /55 GROVE / DOWN ON HIS ¿(Zf | REFLECTIONS OF THEIR OWN STREET LAMPS. FROM TIME TO TIME 
STREET 15 IN THE LATELY! I'VE СОМЕ А GROUP OF MEN MOVED IN AND OUT OF THE HEADLIGHT BEAM... 
WORST SECTION OF то... HELP HIM MORE MEN WITH GUNS AND CLUBS AND ANGER. . . 
TOWN! You SAID 0077 YOU...YOU HAVE QU/TE A WE'LL FIND HIM. WELT 
YOUR KID... POSSE ORGANIZED, . FIND. HIM ЛЕ МЕ HAVE ТО 
BEAT EVERY BUSH ІН THE 
COUNTY. НЕ WON'T GET) 


‘THE LAWNS GREW SPARSER AND THE HOUSES GREW 


SHABBIER AS THE CAB HUMMED THROUGH THE SILENT ONE OF THE SWEETEST GALS IN THIS TOWA 
SOAKING TOWN, .- 


HE'S А A/LLER, AIN'T НЕ? НЕ P/CKED ሪዎ 


<} оір JEB BARKER $ DAUGHTER. . ТООК 
-. AND WHEN YOU F/WD нім, W 7R/AL, NOTHING. 


HE'LL HAVE Th ЕЦ! MURDERED HER! YEAH! WE'D LYNCH НМ. 
OF МБ САТА: mat ера HAN! 22-2 uf YOU'RE DARN RIGHTS THE MINUTE МЕ GET 





THE CAB STOPPED BEFORE АМ OLD RUN-DOWN STRUC- 


‘TURE HOUSING A DIRTY-LOOKING BAR WITH TWO 

BROKEN- WINDOWED FLOORS ABOVE. THE STRANGER 

STEPPED OUT OF THE CAB AND PAID THE FARE... 
YOU SURE THIS 5 PMY YES! TH/S 15 IT! 75: 


THE PLACE YOU THANK YOU VERY 
WANTED? 


THE STRANGER STEPPED INTO THE 


MUSTY INTERIOR OF THE OLD BUILDING 


AND CLIMBED THE S STAIRS... WATERY NIGHT. 


THE CAB SWUNG AROUND THE CORNER AND SQUEALED 
ТО A STOP, THE DRIVER STEPPED OUT... 


THE CAB DRIVER GUNNED THE ENGINE 
OF HIS TAXI AND SPED OFF INTO THE 


THE CAB DRIVER WATCHED THE MAN IN BLACK СВОЗЗ THE 
SIDEWALK TO THE BAR,PEER IN, THEN TURN TO THE DOOR 
LEADING TO THE APARTMENTS ABOVE... 
SOMETHIN” F/SHY ABOUT THIS! 
WHAT'S A SWELL -DRESSED GUY 
LIKE HIM WANT INA JOINT d 


THE STRANGER’ STOOD BEFORE. THE 
BATTERERED DOOR OF THE APARTMENT 
CORRESPONDING TO THE NUMBER IN 
THE LETTER IN HIS НАМО, НЕ 
KNOCKED SOFTLY... 


WHO. WHO'S 


НЕ WALKED: BACK-UP THE BLOCK TO THE BUILDING WITH THE 
SHABBY BAR WHERE HE'D DROPPED THE STRANGER. HE 


HESITATED A MOMENT AT THE DOOR TO THE APARTMENTS 
ABOVE... 





THEN HE DARTED UP THE ALLEY ТО 
THE REAR OF THE BUILDING, .. 


THE STRANGER WAS THERE, ALL RIGHT.. SITTING ON ል 
BED.. , HIS COAT, HAT, AND SCARF BESIDE HIM...HIS 
BACK TO THE WINDOW. BUT THERE WAS SOMEONE 
ELSE IN THE ROOM WITH THE STRANGER. ANOTHER 
MAN. AND THE CAB DRIVER'S BLOOD SURGED ANGRILY 
THOUGH HIS VEINS... 


IT'S H/M Í ТЗ THE GUY WE'RE 
LOOKING FOR! THE MURDERERÍ 


кати 


НИ 


Ë 
т 


THE MEN AROUND THE POT-BELLIED STOVE ІН THE 
STATION FROZE,LIKE WAX STATUES, AS THE CABBIE 
CAME IN, SHOUTING... 

C'MON! INE FOUND Нм! TVE 

FOUND OUR А/2 LERS HE'S HOLED 


IND STEALTHILY CLIMBED UP INTO 
THE NIGHT UNTIL HE COULD SEE INTO 
THE ILLUMINATED ROOM 


‘STOP OFF AT THE BUS DEPOT! 
GET THE REST OF THE BOYS! 





‘THE OLD BATTERED DOOR RELEASED 
ITS WEAK HOLD ON ITS HINGES AND 
CRASHED INWARD, AND THE ANGRY 
MEN POURED THROUGH 


WHERE D HE 
60? 


т CAN'T TELL YOU 
THAT, EITHER! I 
CAN'T TELL You 

ANYTHING! 


IF YOU KNOW WHAT'S 
6000 FOR You! 


SOMEBODY COVER 
THE BACKS 


THE STRANGER IN BLACK STOOD ALONE 


ВЕ! Е INTRUDERS, CALMLY 


Ri 
BUTTONING HIS OVERCOA’ 


‘THE STRANGER|SMILED OUT FROM 
BENEATH HIS BLACK НАТ... А THIN- 
LIPPED, SAD SMILE... 
WHO 1S НЕ? 
WHAT'S HIS 


Виа 


THE STRANGER STARTED TOWARD THE 0008... 


WHAT т KNOW. 


HIM, I HAVEN'T THE 
RIGHT то DIVULGE 





THEY HELD нам WITH HIS ARMS 
BEHIND HIS BACK. SOMEONE KNOCKED 


TALKS TELL HIS 
МАШЕ... WHERE НЕ 
WENT! TELL USL 


IT SAYS, “DEAR FATHER, 
І NEED YOU! І HAVE DONE 
А TERRIBLE THING! І HAVE 
SINNED AND I WANT TO CON- 
FESS! PLEASE COME ТО.“ 


‘THEIR FRUSTRATIONS. АТ JUST MISSING THEIR QUARRY 
POURED DOWN UPON THIS STRANGER IN BLACK BECAUSE 
HE WOULD NOT HELP THEM ...WOULD NOT GIVE THEM THE 
INFORMATION THEY SOUGHT, CLUBS...GUN-BUTTS...BRASS- 
KNUCKLES... ALL FOUND THEIR MARK UNTIL 


SOMEONE KNELT AND PULLED THE BLACK SCARF 
FROM THE DEAD MAN'S NECK, SLOWLY OPENED THE 
BLACK OVERCOAT. HIS STIFF WHITE COLLAR WAS JUST 
BEGINNING TO ABSORB THE BLOOD THAT OOZED FROM 
HIS TIGHT-LIPPED MOUTH... 


6000 LORDS ) НЕ.-НЕ COULDN'T 
Г р TELL US! НЕ... 
Ш РА (CHOKE...COULDV'T/ 





He had met her ata Gala Dance, wherein had 
gathered the employees of the Hofstetter Pig 
Iron Factory. For weeks before, since he first 
noticed her in Accounts Payable, Marvin 
Bindlestiff had eyes for no one but the slim 
blue-eyed girl with the upswept blond hair. 
Silently Marvin had gazed at her... silently 
he had yearned to meet the young woman 
named Desire Flinch. But Marvin was a ret- 
icent young man: introducing himself 
brusquely was not to be considered. That's 
why the Gala Dance was such a godsend. 
True, he hadn't actually danced with her 

too many others waited in line for that bliss- 
ful experience... but he Aad escorted her 
home. In the darkness of the night they 
strolled side-by-side, and Marvin's heart had 
nearly burst through his bese white-on-white 


shirt with desire for Desire. For a fleeting mo- 


ment he had even entertained the brazen idea 
of holding her hand. Buc it was enough, 
Marvin mooned, just го meer her! 


A week later...after he had wined and 
dined her at Ye Vealburger Valhalla, and 
danced with her at the Riding & Riveting 
Club... Marvin made up his mind, Donning 
his newest sack suit, he set his stiff straw hat 
at an aggressive angle and, his courage screw- 
ed up, set out for the Flinch home, The worst 
that could happen, he mused, was for elderly 
Mr. Flinch to say NO when Marvin revealed 


that his intentions toward Desire were marital. 


The slim girl, herself, answered the door- 
bell; her flashing smile lic the way to the par- 
lor, where her daddy snorted over the ships’ 
arrival column of the evening paper. With a 
demure grin Desire stepped out of the room, 


leaving the two men to their conversation. 
The way she had smirked told Marvin that her 
answer, at any rate, was an emphatic YES! 

Heart beating wildly, Marvin plunged into 
the object of his visit. His prospects in Pig 
Поп were good . . . һе neither drank, smoked 
nor cursed... ከር had а tidy boodle stashed 
away in the local bank. That was why he con- 
sidered himself worthy of asking Desire's 
hand in marriage. 

Old Mr. Flinch arose, muttering over and 
over го himself: “The lad wants her hand, eh? 
It's her hand he's come for, is it?” 

Marvin held his breath while Mr. Flinch 
crossed the room, opened the double-doors 
and called for his daughter. Магуіп 5 heart 
ascended to his throat while the girl entered 
and glanced coyly at him. 

“Тһе young man has come to ask for your 
hand, daughter,” the older тап intoned. 
“What do you say?” 

Without а moment's hesitation Desire 
smiled openly at Marvin. Her left hand circled 
her right wrist and, with a quick movement, 
twisted energetically. Marvin Bindlestiff's 
mouth gaped awkwardly. Desire had unscrew- 
ed her right hand and was offering the real- 
istic prosthetic appliance to him, 

“You have what you came for,” the old 
man said kindly, as Marvin stared at the arti- 
ficial hand he had been offered. “When you 
wish to ask for something e/se. feel free to 
make the request!" 

And with that, Mr. Flinch snorted and went 
back to reading the ships’ arrival column in 
his evening paper. 





Go AHEAD, MARTY! FINISH THE JOB! YOU'VE GOT TO NOW! KILL HERS TIGHTEN YOUR F/NGERS AROUND HER 
SOFT WHITE THROAT! SQUEEZE) TIGHTER! TIGHTER! SQUEEZE TILL YOU CHOKE OFF HER SCREAMS. 
SQUEEZE TILL SHE STOPS GLAW/NG AT YOU. SQUEEZE TILL НЕН LUNGS STOP HEAVING AND HER EVES ROLL 
BACK, BLIND IMP. 


[ YEAH! вот то GET AWAY BEFOR 
Ди COMES 400467 GOT TO. 


n 
በ Ç 
TE АКО 
918196. 
Да 

т 


Y 





THAT'S THE WAY, MARTY! ARGUE WITH THAT STUPID 
SQUEALING VOICE. ANSWER /T BACKS EXPLAINS 


SURE YOU НАО ТО, MARTY. BOY! WATCH I OF 
GOURSE! CERTAINLY? WHAT ELSE COULD YOU 
ዐዐ" ESPECIALLY CONSIDERING THE C/RCUMSTAN- 
GES... DRIFTING INTO THAT АД EARLIER THIS EVE- 
NING, LOOKING FOR SOME FUN FOR A CHANGE... 


TIRED OF BEING СООРЕФ UP IN THAT 
LOUSY HOTEL ROOM. 7#/S LOOKS 
LIKE A QUIET PLACE. НММ... WICE 


BABE... GIVING ME THE EYE, 700... ያ 


You WERE CLEVER, MARTY? YOU 
WERE WO DOPE! YOUR МАМЕ HAD 
BEEN IN EVERY PAPER IN TOWN 

А FEW WEEKS AGO. YOU WERE CARE- 
FUL NOT то USE IT. 


FROM OUT OF TOWN. 
TWO MORE OF THOSE, 
BARTENDER. 


LONESOME! MIND \ 


LONESOME GUY JOINS 
YOU? САМІ BUY YOU 


Жу 
Вит тнатмаз ан /0/07/0 MIS- 
TAKE, WASN'T ІТ, MARTY, FLASHING 
THAT ROLL ОҒ BILLS? YOU DIDN'T 
NOTICE НОМ MILLIE STARTED LOOK- 
ING YOU OVER... 
ONE SIXTY ° 
TAKE IT OUT 
оғ 74/67! 


BUT т HAD ТО KILL НЕ! 
ТО PROTECT MYSE! 


SURE, HANDSOME! S/T DOWN! 
I GOT THE EVENING TO KILL! 
МУ NAME'S ሪ//ረረ// 

BELSON! МНАТ" 


FA 


PAS 
You DIDN'T: WOT/GE THAT SIGN OF 
RECOGNITION IN HER FACE. YOU 
DRANK AND SHE DRANK... YOU 
LAUGHED AND SHE LAUGHED ...AND 
WHEN SHE ASKED YOU THAT EXCITING 
QUESTION 


How'd You Uf SOUNDSLIKEA -- | 
LIKE TO ТАКЕ ( GREAT IDEA, MILLIE! 
ME HOME, a тај 
74 | 


MARTIN? 


'0ህ FELL..LIKE A TON OF BRICKS. 





THERE WAS ИО ሪ/ሯድ STAMMERING 

AROUND, MARTY! NO USE WISHING 

YOU HADN'T TAKEN A CHANCE AND 

CRAWLED OUT OF YOUR HOLE BEFORE 

IT HAD ALL BLOWN OVER. SHE'D 

ንንን ALL MY PLANNING... RISKING MY 
THAT'S WHAT I THOUGHT, TRAPPED. WEGK...SWEATING BLOOD... AND 
“JOE”? YOU ANSWERED ТО т L/KE YOU,MARTY...SO 1 YOU WANT TO CUT YOURSELF 
“MARTIN” WITHOUT BAT- WON'T BE GREEDY? THE [ዘ FOR WORE THAN 
TING AN EYELASH | | PAPERS SAID YOU GOT HALF. YOU? ል TRAMP! 
YOU'RE WARTIN BORD- AWAY WITH FORTY GRAND... А CRUMB Т MET ONLY 

= GOLD CASH/ONLY TWENTY-) ING AN HOUR AGO.. 
FIVE GRAND Wit КЕЕР (хе) 


SHOUTING OUT YOUR BUILT...LOUDER...LOUDER... 
UNTIL YOU CAN SWEAR IT'S ECHOING OFF THE BUILD- 
(NGS AND SOMEBODY...AWYBODY...CAN HEAR IT... 
ሦ ያ KILLED A WOMANS Т 57 NOS STOP 177 
KILLED MILLIE BELSON! | STOP IT! STOP... 
SHE'S BACK THERE IN 


29727 ol 
И Ваш 
SOMEBODY'S COMING; MARTY! AND THAT. VOICE 
WON'T ВЕ 57/24. CAREFUL,NOW! COMPOSE 
YOURSELF PUT ON А POKER FACE? THAT'S /T” 
THERE? YOU LOOK LIKE AN AVERAGE MAN OUT 
FOR A STROLL... 


r. Ë 1 KILLED А WOMANS 
ж, 2 KILLED... KILLED 





OF COURSE \т САМ'7 ВЕ, MARTY! IT'S RIDICULOUS! 
HOW COULD AWYBODY HEAR ል VOICE THAT'S IN YOUR 
OWN MIND? IMPOSSIBLE! OF COURSES CER- 
TAINLY! BUT WHY 15 HE STARING АТ YOU?, . 


Рим, MARTY! RUNS НЕ DOES HEAR YOU! RUN. 


THERE! нез Lert FAR BEHIND! КИН, MARTY! RUNSOME MORE! | Аш, COME ON, MARTY HIS IS 
SLOW DOWN WALKEWATCHTHE RUN FROM YOURSELF! RUNFROM CHILDISH! THIS IS UNCANNY 
PASSERSBY? WATCH THEIR FACES. YOUR VILE DEED AND YOUR HOW САМ ANYONE HEAR YOUR OWN 
HERE COMES ONE! МЕ WON'THEAR! SCREAMING CONSCIENCE. GUILTY CONSCIENCE? NOW #/ፖ 
"ምዖ Hi WHILE LET'S THINK THIS OVER... 
THAT MAN... LOOKING IN 
( THAT STORE WINDOI 


га 


ШІ 


| 


Не DOES HEAR! НЕ MUST HEAR! THEY ALL HEARS 
SEE HOW НЕ SP/NS AROUND, STARING AT YOU IN WIDE- 
EYED 1በ ከ8 አ. 


2 ሪሪሪጋረ 





IT'S ZAVE, MARTY {YOUR GUILTY 
MIND 15 BETRAY/NG NOU..SCREAM- 
ING OUT FOR ALL ТО HEAR... 
BRANDING YOU AS А A/LLER. YOUR 
LIPS ARE SEALED TIGHT BUT 
THE VOICE OF YOUR CONSCIENCE 

15 LOUD AND CLEAR... 





Р а 5 | 
J— መ 
£ = 


им” RUN AWAY BUT, WHERE? 
WHERE CAN YOU RUN? THAT VOICE 
15 WITH YOU ALWAYS. NOW 
YOU'VE HAD IT! LOOK WHO'S COMING! 
А COPS HE'LL HEAR... НЕТО. HEAR 


4040. WHAT'LL 
I 00? WHAT... 











LOOK AT THAT 5/67. 


HELP WANTED 
NIGHT SHIFT ONLY 
APPLY AT OFFICE 


መመመ! 


ВЕ, IGHT... 


You МЕВЕ ДИСКИ MARTY. BUT YOU МАХ NOT ВЕ AS 
LUCKY WEXT TIME? WHAT АВЕ YOU GOING ТО 20? 
HOW CAN YOU DROWN OUT THIS STOOL-P/GEON 
VOICE FROM YOUR BRAIN SO PEOPLE WON'T HEAR? MOUTH, 60 AHEAD /М... 
HOW? LISTEN? WHAT'S THAT RACKET ° OF COURSE! |Y 






LISTEN то THAT HIDEOUS HEAVENLY RACKET... 
THAT EAR-SPLITTING PERPETUAL HAMMERING AND 
BOOMING 7 T'S MUSIC, ISN'T ІТ, MARTY? YOU САМ 

HARDLY HEAR THAT VOICE NOW! 7/У/5 IS THE PLACE ТО 


Er NOW,WHERE'S THE OFFICE? PTT T ] 
== OH, YES... THERE ІТ 15... 1 (ГТ 
=, ИЕН j 





SWART BOY, MARTY! THE ИМАМ THIS PLACE GER - 
TAINLY WLL DROWN OUT THAT BABBLING CONFES- 
SION POURING FROM YOUR CONSC/ENCE'S BIG FAT 


THAT'S THE BOY, MARTY f QUICK 
THINKING, KID...COVERING UP BY HANG- 
ING ON THE POLE AND SINGING IN 
THAT LOUD NAUSEATING BARITONE 
VOICE , DROWNING OUT THE OTHER... 


т RUN YOU IN... 
AND QUIET 
DOWN.. 











= 
— ЈАЛ 


You START ACROSS THE NOISY’ FACTORY FLOOR TOWARD 
THE OFFICE. THE HAMMERING THUNDERS AROUND YOU! 
AND THEN, SUDDENLY...7HE HAMMERING STOPS. THE 
DIN SUBSIDES. 





« 












Ано THAT VOICE...THAT CRAZY IDIOTIC STUPID VOICE 
SCREAMS OUT THROUGH THE SILENCE... 


I KILLED д GIRL... MILLIE BELSON? I 


STRANGLED HER! ги д MURDERER! 






Ано THEY LOOK AT YOU... THE WORKERS, THEY STARE 
AT YOU. THEY COME TOWARD YOU SILENTLY... 
НА 


ALL RIGHT? ALL RIGHT! 
I ApMIT ТЕ ГМ А KILLER? 
I'M ለ MURDERER 7” 



















YOU CAN'T STAND ІТ АМҮ LONGER. YOU OPEN YOUR MOUTH. 
SCREAM OUT YOUR CONFESSION...WATCH THEIR SURPRISED 
EXPRESSIONS CHANGE IN THE SILENCE... 


I'M MARTIN BORDMAN! ГМ 
WANTED BY THE POLICE! AND 
I JUST STRANGLED А MILLIE 
BELSON! YOU'LL FINO HER д 
BODY IN AN ALLEY... A ó 














===. 
Ш SOS 


You DON'T HEAR THE REASON 
WHY EVERYBODY GTARED AT YOU, 


Іг А POL/GEMAN, MARTY. YOU 
SEE НІМ, BUT YOU DON'T HEAR His 


You DON'TEVEN HEAR. YOUR OWN 
CONFESSION AND THE NOISES OF 





THE FACTORY, MARTY! THEY DIDN'T 
STOPS YOU DIDN'T HAVE TO SPILL 
YOUR SECRET! YOU DIDN'T HAVE To. 


VOIGE...YOU DON'T HEAR THE 
BOILER FACTORY WORKERS 
TELL HIM... 


MARTY! IT WASNT BECAUSE ANYONE 
HEARD YOUR CONSCIENCE! THAT 
WAS /WSIDE YOU... 











SCREAMIN' НЕ 
KILLED THIS 


SEEN HIM COME 
ИМ! WE TOOK 
ONE LOOK АТ 
HIM AND STARTED 
TOWARD нм... 





СЕЎ | MARTY, бо you 





ALL WE WANTED ТО ጋሪ WAS TELL 
Н/М НЕ OUGHT ТО TAKE CARE ОҒ 
እ THOSE SCRATCHES ON HIS FACE. 
THEY LOOK PRETTY BAD... JA 














МІСЦЕ GLAW/NO HAD DONE IT! YOU 

WERE BLEEDING! THAT S WHAT 

EVERYBODY Wis STARING. ATI MARTY 
EAR? G] 





Six YEARS А СОР, ТОМ GIBSON, AND YOU'VE SEEN IT 
ALL BEFORE, YOU'VE SEEN THE VICTIM. YOU'VE 
PICTURED THE INTRUDER COMING IN... ROBBING... 
BEING SURPRISED... THEN BRUTAL MURDER. YOU'VE 
GOTTEN SICK OVER IT,..GOTTEN MAD, BUT IT 
NEVER HIT HOME BEFORE. NOT LIKE THIS, NOT 
LIKE SEEING MARY THERE WITH HER KILLER 
STANDING OVER HER, IT STARTS A SCREECHING, 
POUNDING, WHITE-HOT HATE RAMPAGING THROUGH 
EVERY NERVE IN YOUR BODY, AND YOU REACH FOR 
YOUR SERVICE REVOLVER, CURSING 


ሃ6ህ..ሃ0ህ DIRTY FILTHY ТУ’ ረረ RIGHT! DON'T 


MURDERER. COME ANY CLOSERS 
" IT'LL USE THIS ON YOU 
IF I HAVE ТО... 


Не SEES THAT DEADLY HATE IN YOUR FACE...1N 
YOUR BURNING EYES. HE SEES THE FAMILIAR 
MOVEMENT, WHIRLS, AND PLUNGES THROUGH THE 
BEDROOM WINDOW. THE SHOCK OF SHATTERING 
GLASS RESTORES YOUR REFLEXES. A HOARSE CRY 
RIPS FROM YOUR PARCHED LIP! 


STOP! STOP OR I'LL SHOOTS, 





You Kick HIM. AGAIN AND AGAIN, 
YOU KICK, YOU DRIVE YOURHEAVY 
SHOE WHERE IT HURTS MOST, AND 
WHILE HE'S DOUBLED UP AND 
WRITHING IN AGONY, YOU KICK SOME 


Fury! BLIND! UNCONTROLLED! YOU TEAR AT HIS 


HAIR, POUNDING HIS HEAD AGAINST THE GROUND... 
AGAINST THE GROUND... AGAINST. 


YOU'RE А сор, ТОМ GIBSON... A GOOD СОР! YOU GO ву. 
THE BOOK, YOU KNOW THE BOOK SAYS YOUR JOB IS ТО 
MAKE THE PINCH. SO YOU DRAG THE BROKEN HEAP OF ል 
MAN TO A LAMPPOST AND YOU HANDCUFF HIS WRISTS 
AROUND IT, THEN YOU FRISK НІМ. YOU FIND HIS МАМЕ 
ОН SOME PAPERS AND YOU SPIT THE NAME OUT. 

MIKE FERRIS! WELL, I'M GOING TO WATCH 

YOU BURN, MIKE FERRIS 





HELLO... GI'ME HOMICIDE .. 
WALLACE! HELLO? THIS IS GIBSON... АТ 214 ELM. 
GET THE CORONER AND THE MORGUE WAGON 
DOWN HERE. YEAH! YEAH, BILL! MY...SOB... 
MY WIFE... 





YOu АТ: АНО ТНЕУСОМЕ. YOU RE-LIVE THE NIGHT- You Т THE Е 
MARE FOR SGT, WALLACE, YOUR BEST FRIEND,DRONING FACE. токо АО 
ON IN А MATTER-OF-FACT MONOTONE ABOUT А MAN You. 
WHO BROKE IN AND ROBBED AND MURDERED A WOMAN, т 
т! 7 
AND WHEN THE OFFICIAL BOOK-WORK IS DONE, YOU ы омса са оса ра 
FEEL SICK, AND BILL TAKES YOU OUTSIDE. қ г 


THIS PUNK IS STILL BREATHING, 
том! WHY DIDN'T YOU F/W/SH 
LED 


fe \ Ка 

С”МОМ/? HELP MEGET НІМ TO THE HOS- ТНЕ AMBULANCE COMES, AND 

PITAL, BILL. НЕ САМ? DIE... NOT 74/6 | ВЕЕМ МЕ, | №. OU мо BILL пое Боны тоты 

WAY. HE'S GOT то 60 THROUGH IT АЦ... | 1/0 HAVE | YOU WAIT WHILI | WORK ON ни 

THE BOOKING...THE /МО/СТШЕМТ..ТНЕ PUTA TIME. 

TRIAL,..THE CONVICTION, нЕ! вот то / BULLET | P THINK 801 15 НЕ А FRIEND 

KNOW... HE'S GOT то KNOW ALL THE IN HIS OF YOURS ግያ? A RELA- 
a WE...? д 


THE NEXT MORNING, YOU'RE BACK AT THE HOSPITAL, IN 
THE PRISON WARD WHERE THEY'VE MOVED MIKE FERRIS... 
YOU'RE GOING то PYLL THROUGH, 
MIKE! YOU'LL ВЕ ALL HEALED 
IN А COUPLE OF WEEKS. YOU'LL FEEL 
LIKE L/VING AGAIN. BUT THEN WELL 
COME... AND WE'LL TAKE YOU 
INTO COURT... 





You SIT BESIDE НІМ, HISSING YOUR 
WORDS AT HIM... TORMENTING HIM... 


THEY'LL FIND YOU 60/27У OF 
MURDER’, MIKE! THEY'LL SEN- 
TENCE YOU ТО O/E...IN THE 
CHAIRS YOU'LL HAVE А FEW 
WEEKS TO THINK IT OVER... 


(САМО I'LL COME AND И/9/7 YOU, 
MIKE. I'LL COME EVERY DAY Г. 
COME AND I'LL JELL YOU HOW 
IT'S GOING то ቋድ... AND HOW IT'S 
GOING TO FEEL WHEN THEY 
FINALLY TURN ON THE JUICE. 


115 ETCHED IN YOUR MIND NOW, TOM ...JUST HOW THE LAW 
YOU'VE SWORN TO UPHOLD IS GOING TO EXACT PAYMENT FROM 


MIKE FERRIS. YOU EVEN WHISPER ІТ IN ል GOODBYE PROMISE ТО 


HIS BURNING FLESH... HELP THEM DUMP HIM 

INTO ል P/WE ВОХ..МАТСН THEM DROP HIM INTO. 

А GRAVE. AND THEN I'LL FOUL UP THE DIRT, 
7 


Ви. is THERE, STANDING OVER You, 
НІЗ HAND ON YOUR SHOULDER. 


(HEY, GET\ THEY Gave YOUY но! T'VE 


«THE PR/SQW BARBER 


COME AND SHAVE 


ТО SEE YOU 

AROUND THIS 

WARD AGAIN, 
GIBSON! 


WHAT LL/VE 
By! THE LAW 
OF THIS STATE 


YOUR HEAD, МКЕ. THAT'S 
зо YOUR HA/A WON'T INTER- 
FERE WITH THE CURRENT 


THEN, FOR PETE'S HE'S GOT TO 
ЗАКЕ, LET THE LAW | KNOW HE'S 
TAKE IT'S COURSE. | GOING TO BURN) 
WEEP н FROM] HE'S бот ТО 

И 


DIE OVER AND 
OVER THE WAY 
RY... SOB. 


TO STRAP TO YOUR ANKLES. 
AND IN ል LITTLE WHILE, TH 
WARDEN'LL COME IN. 


ЗАҮЗ A MURDER- 
ER'S вот DIE N 
THE CHAIR... 





THE DAYS PASS INTO WEEKS, ТОМ 
GIBSON, AND YOU CONTINUE YOUR 

VISITS TO THE PRISON WARD OF THE 
HOSPITAL, WATCHING FOR THE DOC- 
TOR,SNEAKING IN WHEN HE'S GONE. 


1 KNOWN THE WARDEN'LL BRING |] 
2 AWOWS |м YOUR LAST MEAL, 






THEY'LL EVEW GIVE YOU EVEN MIKE'S GUARD FINALLY OBJECTS, 
ል DRINK. \T'S SUPPOSED BUT YOU IGNORE HIM... 

BUT IT NEVER DOES? | [оът vou Y тнегис неко vou 
YOU'LL KNOW EVERYTHING THINK YOU | WALK THAT "467 
THAT'S GOING ОМ. THEY'LL Sue IO. ЕГ MIKE ТО ТЕ 
CONE AND THEY'LL SAY, OFF | LITTLE GREEN DOOR. 
ТЗ 7/МЕ, MIKE!" 


ABLE ТО КАЕР ІТ THERE. 
YOU'LL THROW IT UP AND 
» YOU'LL SMELL SOUR. 


ТІ 
RI 


=, 





EVEN ልፍ THE GUARD PUSHES YOU ТО THE DOOR, THE BROODING OBSESSION THAT GRIPS YOUR MIND HAS YOU 
YOU CALL OVER YOUR SHOULDER... TOTTERING ON THE BRINK OF MADNESS, TOM GIBSON, YOUR TOR- 
ae онен? теги. тыг ይች y TR mene ane AN mone ие не менн 
THIS ISN'T DOING) SOAKED WITH SALT WATER 


ANYBODY ANY } то YOUR WRISTS! THEY'LL... ERY WEAVE -- 


: YOU'LL ЖАТ, ሀኒ. 
60007 LISTEN, MIKE. I'LL ВЕВАСК # Eyer PARTIC. Е Megy ДЕМ паке? Микс. 276; 


AGAIN! Ти. TELL YOU HOW “SH BURNED, SELF, Хир. 7А 
ыу ш OF FLESGORGHED! ዘለ ዛክ Вт? BY THe 

1 - OL ሪ v г 

JOLT HITS хо... 





Ано IN THE MOMENTS OF YOUR WAKING...WHEN YOU 
REACH OVER TO TOUCH MARY, AND YOU FIND SHE ISN'T 
THERE , AND YOU REMEMBER...IT STARTS ALL OVER AGAIN... 
~.. WHEN THE STENCH OF YOUR ROASTING 
FLESH FILLS THE EXECUTION CHAMBER, 
I'LL ЛОМ MARY IS AT PEACE IN HER 

GRAVE, MIKE... 


THE MOMENT YOU ENTER THE HOSPITAL THAT MORNING, 
YOU FEEL THE TENSE ANXIOUS AIR ABOUT THE PLACE. 
BILL COMES RUNNING DOWN THE CORRIDOR AND YOU CAN 
WHAT'S HAPPENED ON HIS РАСЕ... 
BILL? ISIT YEAH! HE ESCAPED... FIVE 
MIKE FERRIS? / MINUTES 460...ТНЕҮ THINK НЕЗ 
ግጅ ST/LL /М THE BUILDING... 





‘THE NEWS LEAVES YOU LIMP... YOURS...YOUR FAULT... 
STUNNED. A MOMENT LATER YOU THE WAY YOU KEPT 
FORCE YOURSELF TO RUN AFTER AT HIM WAS WORSE 
BILL...CATCH UP WITH HIM...GASP THAN GOING TO THE 
AN ANGRY QUESTION... CHAIR. HE JUST 


‘SUDDENLY, THERE'S. А MADDENING 
KALEIDOSCOPE OF FACES WHIRLING 
IN YOUR TWISTED BRAIN... SCOWLING, 
LEERING, LAUGHING FACES. AND 
THEY'RE ALL MIKE FERRIS... MOCKING 


HOW (ዘ BLAZES Y WHOSE FAULT) | COULON'T TAKE IT _YOU...TORMENTING YOU... 
SHOULD Г KNOW | WAS IT,BILL? | | ANYMORE. THE DOC 

How?! НЕ was | T'VE GOT ТО СБА መረድ 

GONE ШНЕНТ ДАЛОЖ/ ти... 20 


Mike DASHES MADLY FOR THE HOSPITAL ENTRANCE. YOU SCREAM АТ MIKE AS НЕ DASHES DOWN THE HOSPITAL 


BILL LIFTS HIS REVOLVER STEPS... AND YOU DELIBERATELY GET BETWEEN HIM AND BILL 
HOLD IT, ME!) NO,YOU DON'T, #447 | ЗО ВЕ CAN'T SHOOT... 


STOPOR ти. / YOU CAN'T SHOOT HIM. | | YOU'RE GOING то BURN, MKE! Y GET OUT OF MY 
SHOOT... HE'S вот то D/E IN THE | L 73 7 А WAY, TOM! 
CHAIR НЕЗ GOT ТО BURN.. чии BURNS д С ј 


О 


OVER AND OVER AND OVER. YOU SHRIEK THE WORDS THAT 
DRIVE MIKE FERRIS DOWN THE SUBWAY KIOSK LIKE A 


FOR GOD'S SAKE...LET РМО? NOT ТИ; 
МЕ GET A SHOT АТ HIM, / WAYS IT'S вот ТО ВЕ 
д BY LAW! HES 607 ТО 
BURN... 





YOU SEE HIM SPRAWL ACROSS THE SHINING RAILS...REACH- 
ING OUT...CLAWING BLINDLY FOR SOMETHING TO PULL HER- 
SELF UP. HIS SCREAMS AND THE SCREAM OF WHEEL ON 
TRACK COMBINE IN A SINGLE NERVE-SHATTERING SQUEAL 


Ано AS THE THE BLINDING 
BLUE SPARKS...SMELL THE STENCH OF BURNING FLESH... 


Your voice 15 HIGH-PITCHED. Ано EVEN YOU DON'T RECOGNIZE 
ALMOST A SHRIEK... YOUR OWN VOICE, TOM GIBSON. IT 
SOUNDS LIKE THE VOICE ОРА MAD 


..ልዘዐ I'LL МЕЙЕР KNOWS TLL 
DID HE GHEAT ! 7 NEVER KNOW IF HE BURNED ON 
THE LAW, BILL? 25; | / THE THIRD RAIL ...OR THE 
2/0 НЕ? DID НЕ? / TRAIN вот нім FIRST? I'LL 
г 





